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And makes it fearefull and degenerate, 

Thinke therefore on reuenge, and ccafc to weepc. 

But who can ceafe to weepc, and lookc on this. 

Heere may his head lye on my throbbing breft : 

But where’s the body that I fhould imbrace ? 

*Bttc. What anfwee makes your Grace to the Rebells 
Supplication ? 

King. He fend fomc holy Bifhop to intreat: 

For God forbid, fo many fimplcfoulcs 
Should perilh by the Sword. And 1 my fclfe. 

Rather then bloody Warre fhall cot them fhort, 

Will parley with lack* Cade their Generali. 

But ftay, lie read it ouer once againe. 

Qu* Ah barbarous villaines: Hath this lonely face, 
Rul’d like a wandering Plannet ouer me. 

And could it aot inforce them to relent, 

Thatwerc vnworthy to behold the fame. 

King* Lord Say, Iacke Cade hath fworne to huae thy 
head. 

Say. I, but 1 hope your Highnefle fhall haue his. 

King ,1 Howr now Madam? 

Still lamenting and mourning for SufFolkes death ? 

I fcaremc (Loue) if that I had bcene dead. 

Thou would’fl not haue mourn’d fo much for me. 

£1*. No my Loue, I fhould not mourne, but dye for 
thee. 

Enter a Afejfenger, 


King. How now? Wha: newes ? Why corn’d thou in 
filch hatle ? 

Mef The Rebels are in Southwacke: Fly my Lord : 
lacke Cade prochimes himfdfc Lord Mortimer , 
j Defcended from the Duke of Clarencehoufc, 

And calles your Grace Vfurper, openly. 

And vowes to Crowne himlelfe in Weftminfter. 

His Army is a ragged multitude 
Of Hindes and Pezants, rude and mcrcileflc: 

Sir Humfrey Sfafford, and his Brothers death. 

Hath giuen them heart and courage to proceede: 

All Schollers, Lawyers 3 Courtiers, Gentlemen, 

They call falle Catterpillers, and intend their death. 
jh».Oh graceleffe men: they know not what they do, 
* Buck: My gracious Lord, retire to Killingworth, 
Vntill a powei be rais'd to put them downe. 

Qh. Ah were the Duke of Suffelkc now aJiuc, 

Thcfe Kcntifli Rebels would be foone appeas’d. 

King. Lord Say> the Traitors hateth thee. 

Therefore away with vs to Killingworth. 

Say. So might your Graces perfon be in danger : 

The fight of me is odious in their eyes: 

And therefore in this Citty will I flay, 

Andliuc alone as lecrec as I may. 

Enter another Mcffcnger . 

Tileff. Iacke ffade hath gotten London-bridge, 

The Citizens dye and forfake their homes : 

The Rafcall people, thirfling after prey, 

Ioyne with the Traitor^ and they ioynily fweare 
Tofpoyle the City, and your Royall Court. 

2W. Then linger not my Lord, away, take boric. 

King. Comp 4 Margaret, Gpd our hope will fuccor rs. 
J>hi* My hope i^gone, now Suffolke is deCcaft. 

King. Farewell my Lord, rrnft nor the Kcntifli Rebels 
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And therefore am 1 bold and refo!ut c .~ 


Bnc, Truftnobo 


ou betraid. 


Say. The truft 1 haue. is mlimit innocence. 


Snttr Lord Scales upon the Tower »Mh,v 

two or three C itixaus hebg' lh 

Scales. How now? Is lack? Cade fl a ; nc > 
i .Ctt. No my Lord, nor likely t0 b c fla inc 




For they haue wonne the Bridge, 

Killing all thofc that withftand them; 

The L. Maiorcrauesaydof yourHonnrf 

To defend the City from the Rebels. f ° m tbe T<S« 

Scales. Such ayd as I can fpareyou (hall 
But I atn troubled heere with them mvfplf 
The Rebels haue allay’d to win the Tower ** 

But gctyoutoSmithfield, and gather head 

And thither I will fend you Mathew Go{f e ’ • 

F.ght for your King, your Countrey,and " Vanr r • 

And fofarwcll, fori mull hence aiaine ^ *' IUfs ’ 

b ‘ £m, 

E.„r Itch; 

ftaffe on L onion ft one. % 

Cade. Now is Mortimer Lord of this Citv 
And heere fitting vpon London Stone ” 

1 charge and command, that of rhe Cities coft 
The pitting Conduit run nothing but Clartet Wine 
1 his rirftyeare ofour raigne. 

And now henceforward it (hall be Treafon for m 
That calles me other then Lord Mortimer. " ^ 
Enter a Soldier running. 

Soul. Iacke Cade, lack? Cade. 

Cade. Knocke him downe there. ri n l u 

But. Ifthis Fellow be wife, hce'Irtcoer call yef/t*' 

Cade more, I thinke he hath a very fairc warning 

i„ smI. LMd ' ,hcrt ' s 8,1 * ,my 

Cade. Come, then let’s go fight with them: 

But firft, go and fee London Bridge on fire^ 

And if you can, burnc downe the Tower too* 

Come, let s away. Ixmr.t mitu, 

Alarums. tJMathew (joffe is /lain,and ail the rej}. 

7hen enter Iacke Cade } with his Company. 

Cade. So fas : now go fomc and pull down the Sauoy 
Others to’th limes of Court, downe with them all. 

Eut. 1 haue a fuite vnto your Lordiliip. 

Cade. BecitaLordlhippe, thou (halt 1 haue it for tha 
word. 

'But. Onely that the Lawes of England may come ou 
ofyour mouth. 

Iohn. Matte ’twill be fore Law then,for he was thru! 
in the mouth with a Spcarc, and *tis not whole yet. 

Smith. Nay lehn.ii wil be (linking Law,for his bteati 
ftinkes with eating toatted chcefe. 

Cade. I haue thought vpon it, it fhall bee fo. Away 
burne all the Records of the Realme, my mouth lhallbi 
the Parliament of England. 

Iihn. Then we are like to haue biting Statutes 
Vnlett'ebis teerh be pull’d our. 

Cade. And hence-forward all things fiiall be in Coni' 
mon. EntcraMe/fenger. 

Mef. My Lord, a prize, a prize, heeres the Lord Ssj 
which fold the Townes in France. He that made vs pay 
one and twenty Fifceenes,and one fliilling to the pound, 
the laft Subfidic. i 



I I I I I I I I I I I I ! I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I 1 I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I 

801 AOL 90L SOL HH COL 201 LOL 00L 66 86 Lb 96 96 W C6 26 L6 06 68 88 L2 98 S8 W C8 28 L8 08 6 L 8 L LL 9 L S L U ZL ZL IL 0L 69 89 L9 99 99 W C9 29 L9 09 69 89 LS 99 SS W CQ ZS L9 09 6fr 


”1 IMIOJ7I 


The jecond Tart of. Henry the Sixt. 


iiL 


Later George,with the Lord Say. 

„ . Wei I hee (ball be beheaded for it ten times: 
„ rljou Surge, nay thou Buckram Lord, now 
Ab f 0U wUhinpoint*bbnke ofour lurifdia.on Rcgall. 
jrt . tb ° U ,nft thou anfv/er to my Maiefty, for giumg v P of 
\Vh»t c “ o Mounfieur Ba/imecu, the Dolphine of 
S ° rma > Re it knowne vnto thee by thefc practice, eucn 
^ inCe r. n re of Lord Mortimer , that I am the Beefome 
^ftfweepe the Court cleaneof fuch filth as thou 
lbSt Thou haft mofttraiterputty corrupted the youth of 
f nVdme imercaing .Grammar Schoole: and where- 
‘ hcl r e 0 ur Forc-fathets had no other Bookesbutthe 

• C and the Tally, thou haft caufed printing to be vs’d, 

Contrary to the King, his Crowne, and Dignity,thou 
fflhnik a Paper-Mill. It will be prooued to thy Face, 
Sou haft men about thee, that vfually talke of a 
j. ^nfanda Vcrbe, and fuch abhominable wordes, as 
Chriftnn ewe can endure to hcarc. Thou haft appoin- 
"dlufticesofPeace, to call poore men before them, a- 
L matters they were not able to anfwer. Moreouer, 
h°ou baft put them in prifon,and bccaufe they could not 
Lde thou haft hang’d them, when (indeede) onclyfor 
that c'aufe they haue beenc moft worthy to liue. Thou 
dofhide in a foot-cloth,doft thou not ? 

What of that? 

CJe. Marry, thou ought ft not to let thy horie weare 
aCloake, when honefter men then thou go in their Hofc 

and Doublets. ...... , , c c 

Thcke. And wotke in their flnrt to, as my ielte for ex¬ 
ample, that am a butcher. 

Sxj, You men of Kent. 

Pic. What fay you of Kent. 

Say. Nothing but this : ’Tis bona terra, mala gens. 

Cade. Away with him, away with him, he fpcaks La- 
tine. 

Sap. Hearc me but fpeakc, and bcare mec wher'e you 
will: 

Kent, in the Commentaries Cafarwut, • 

Is term’d the ciuel’ft place of all this Ifle: 

Sweet is theCovntry,becaufc full cfRiches, 

The People Liberal!, Valiant, A 6fiue,Wealthy, 

Which makes me hope you are not void of piety. 

I fold not CM ante, I loft not Normandie, 

Yet to recouer them would loofe my life: 
luflice with fauour haue I alwayes done, 

Prayresand Teares haue mou’d me,Gifts could neuer. 
When haue I ought cxa&ed at your hands ? 

Kent tomaintainc, the King.thc Realme and you. 

Large gifts haue I beftow’d on learned Clearkes, 

Becaufe my Booke preferr’d me to the King. 

And feeing Ignorance is the curfe of God, 

Knowledge the Wing wherewith wc flyc to hcauen. 
Vnleffeyeu be pofleft with diuellifh ipirits, 

Yeu cannot but forbearc to murther me: 

ThisTongue hath parlied vnto Forraignc Kings 
Foryourbehoofe. 

Cade. Tut, when ftruck’ft thou one blow in the field ? 
Say. Great men haue reaching handsioft haue I ftruck 
Thofe that I neuer faw.and ftrucke them dead. 

Cjtt. O tnonftrous Coward! What,to come bchinde 
^olkes ? 

%.Thefe cheekcs are pale for watching for your good 
Cade. Giuc him a bpx o’th’aare, and that wil make’em 
red againe. 


Say. Long fitting to determine poorc mens caufcs. 
Hath made me full offickneflc and difeafes. 

Cade. Ye (hall haue a hempen Candle thcn,& the help 
of hatefcet. 

Dicltp. Why doft thou quiucr man ? 

Say. Thp Palfic, and not fcaic prouokes me. 

Cade. Nay, he noddes at vs, as who ftiould fay,Ilc be 
euen with you. He fee if his head will ftand fteddier >on 
a pole,or no: Take him away, and behead him. 

Say. Tell me-.wherein haue I offended moft? . 
Haue IaffciStrd wealth, or honor ?Speakc. 

Are my Chefts fill'd vp with extorted Gold ? 

Is my Appatrcll ftimptuous to behold ? 

Whom haue I iniur’d, that ycfecke my death ? 

Thcfc hands are free from guiltlefle bloodfhedding. 

This breaft from harbouring foule deceitfull thoughts. 
Oletmeliue. 

Cade. Ifeeleremorfe in my felfe with his words: but 

He bridle it: be fhall dye, and it bee but for pleading fo 
well for his life. Away with him, he ha’s a Familiar vn- 
dcr his Tongue, he fpeakes not aGods name. Goe, take 
him away i lay, and ftrike off his head prefentiy,and then 
breake into his Sonne in Lawcshoufe, S\r lames Cromtr, 
and ftrike off his head, and bring them both vppon two 
poles hither. 

Ail. Itlballbe done. 

Say. Ah Countrimen : if when you make your prair’s, 
God fhould bc fo obdurate as your felues 
How would it fare with your departed loules, . t 
Andthereforeyecrelent,and.fauemylife. ” ! '' . 

Cade. Away with him, and do as.1 command ye: thfc 
proudeft Peere fn the Realme, fhall not weare a bead on 
his lhoulders,vriie(rebe.pay me tribute : there fhall not 
a maid be married, but fhe fhall pay to me her Maydea- 
hcad ere they haue it : Men fhall hold of mteinCapite. 
And we charge and Command, that their wiues bc as tree 
as heart can wifh,or tongue can tell. 

Dick?. My Lord, 

When fhall wc go to Cheapfide, and take vp commodi¬ 
ties vpon our billes ? 

Cade. Marry prcfently. 

AH. Obraue. 

Enter one with the hi ads. 

Cade. But is not this brauer: 

Let them kifte one another: For they lou’d well 
When they were aliue. Now part them againe, 

Lcaft they conf’ult about the giuing vp 
Of lome more Townes in France. Soldiers, 

Deferre the fpoileof the Citic vntill night: 

For with thefc borne before vs,in fteed of Maces, 

Will we ride through the ftrccts,& at euery Corner 
Haue them kiffe. Away. Exit 

oAlarum, and .Retreat, Enter again! Cadi, 
and all hit rabhhmtat. 

Cade. VpFifh-ftreete, downe Saint Magnes corner, 
kill and knocke downe, throw them into Thames t 

Sound a par ley. 

What noife is this I heare ? 

Dare any be fo bold to found Retreat or Parley 
When I command them kill ? 


Enter 







































































































